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BY CHARLES DARNTON.

FTER watching him as the old seadog In "Beauty and the Barge" and than
seeing him as the old watchdog in “‘Grumpy™ at Wallack's last night, it
must be sald that Cyrll Maude Is the finest aharacter actor Engiand has

fars,

Cyril Maude

instinet.

Andrews of us all

plays is what makes his Bhylock worth while,

Eyo=

as Grumpy.

Cyril Maude

Again

In theme days of oversexplolted “personalities’ it fs both a rellef and a joy
‘#» see an actor who knowg how to sink himeelf in the part he ls playing, Have

ever atopped to think how seldom you mee this difficult trick turned? Tn hs

yooful curtalp speech—and T've grown to belleve that curtaln spesches are
made In England—Mr, Maude referred to three eharacters In which he has ap-
ared here as his youth, his middle-age and his old age. On ocur part we
ht gladly add that growing old with Mr. Maude fs altogether delightful. Ie
quite the liveliest and most wide-awake character on the stage last night
en as the grumpy old lawyer who had retired to his eamy chair he turned
tve and traced A stolen diamond of fabulous walue by following a halr

that served as & thread to tie a camella
into the button-hole of the viliain wheo
thrust his arm through a door, turned
off the lights and then lald low, Ia &
fight In the dark, the youth who was
carrying the precious jewel to London,
Unlike the suphonious authors, Horace
Hodges and T. Wygney Peroyval, 1
haven't time to repeat the story again
and again. They dragged It out Into
four acts when they might easlly have
put it Into three. But truth compels
me to say that "Grumpy" s sn old-
fashioned play. The pame might bde
sald of classics—but not all old-fash-
loned plays are classica. Those camelian
and that halr! “Camille’ couldn't have
had more, and Bernhardt might have
dled two or thres times befora the
plot was unravelled. The aword of
Damocles lan’t to be compared with the
suspense that hung on Busan's hbalr
And Busan was merely a houssmald
with a good figure that attracted the
youth who waa loaded down with the
immennse diamond, A glance ahowed
Busan to have possibllities, yet sgrant.
Ing that her halr wan all her own, ne

man eouid have dreamed that one single strand of this crownlng glory would
stretch through four mols Everything else was very casual and sketchy, so
far a® the story went.
_lm the grouchy old party called “Arumpy" wi. not akeloliy, and once Mr.
Maude knew which way the halr was blowing he followed it with an unerting
He stormed and rumbled and grumbled and occamionally he snored
softly while pretending to he asieep, but he always had one sye open to the
niir wound about that long-suffering camela.
hiad to be helped to bed, yet he kept us wide awake with a thoroughly human
character, shrewd, testy and as individual as & pair of carpet alippers.
&0 on talking about this Interesting, lowmble okl .odger untll your bedtime
but to save time I mdvise you to turn in at Wallack's. To be absolutely frank,
1 feel that you owe It to yourself to ses Cyril Maude.
And don't overlook Miss Maud Andrew., who {s a Susan to make merry

He piayed a man %o old that he

I might

It's not s mush her figure as the way shs wears lt—my

aye! Miss Margery Maude {3 attractive, though it must be confessed she
Spaaks too much In the accents of & cuskeo elock, REverything aside, sha ought

te bo very proud of her father, who scores agaln in a character that stands
out In the light of & real craation,

N Forbes-Robertson’s Shylock.

TH.\T fine Intelligence that Forbes-Robartson brings te every rols he

If you should happen

/ to go to-night to the Bhubert Theatrs, where "Tha Merchant of Venloe”

will again walcome your ducats, wateh this actor in the trial soens. Nevsr

mind that famillar scens with Tubal, which is accepted as the "test”" because
tradition has made it a0, Actors may mouth It and parrots repeat 1t but a
new ldea is worth more than all the old saws of the stage that have arown
intolerably dull through constant ume.

dramatie horlzon.

bhe balleves.

It i In the trinl scene that Forbes-Robertson makes Bhylock somsthing of
his own, something different from the Shylocks that have glared and threat-
ened and muttared till we know them all by heart.
Forbes-Roberteson's in & great Bhylock, that it rises ke a new sun above the

I don't mean to may tha:

But 1t is & Shylock true to itself, defying the conventions

that so often mike Shakespears n duty rather than a pleasure, and this truth
ahinea from the actor's eyes and lurks with him in the background of the
wcena that counts for most In the present produotion. Forbes-Robertson In-
dulges In none of thosa extravagances so dear to the moter who thinks more
of himself than ha does of the play.
moreaver he doesm't play for sympathy, in apite of all the advertising to this
affect. Btudy him for a momaent thers at ons side of the etage—gond taste
and intelligence keep him from the centre—and you will ses that he acts as
He In the Jew Intent upon every turn of the scales for or against
him, msever the more actor sager to count the applause of his sudiencs, You
throw him a glance now and then as you woull If vou were one of & crowd
im & ¢ourtroom, and when it ia all over you realize he has not tried to attract
astention to himself.

It ias the trial scene as Forbes-Robertson figures In it that gives Lhe per-
fermance at the Bhubert Theatrs the value of sincerity, The Portla of Miss
Oertrude Elliott has something of the yirlish quality of her Cleopatra, and the
other mombers of the cast make very bad werk of their roles

He dosan't play to the gallery, and

Betty Vincent’s
Advice to Lovers

Her Picture.
"8, B writest

¥ the same office

"D, 1" writes:
viied me g oall

frequantly sess me home
stked for my ploture. Is it proper for
ma to give It to him™

You would better walt till you have
wnown him a Nttle longer.

———

“1 was recantly in-

foduced to & young man who works

with me and who
He haa

“A young lady In-
o har abouj dowr

weeks ago. BShould I accept this in:
vitation or walt for mnother ene?"

I ses no reasom for your wallng.

B. G writaa: "T am In love with a
young woman, and though we are
friendly T have never apoken 1o ‘her
| more than & few minutes at & time and
have never taken her out. Would It
be proper for me to ask her to go to
the theatre?"

1 doa't ses why mot. There siways
has i0 0o & Arm Pamg,

Be Donel

In Can't
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,
“The il Dxstor,"

“oau' | retorted, “you'd snut him in
an old out oven and give him & Ahoes
to chew, and he'd come out In Lhree

T

Plene clash.
has orepand for th

hit

“I'd thank

Wlm—not  hes

#port,

e . slter U
fuseral and remain taere mnriwmnl:"; the next

w’-\'hh'uuh. the soring Lo late .i.
%n‘i Inek and hyn Lrﬂ-lo 1 here,
1 Patty Jemsing's achooipiri

mauge Lo atay them for t
ctreas who 1s sl

A basnat of food Minnin

The Prince, With Apologies.

N0 oall the tima 1 lucked fur

thing out of here.”” 1 told him,
“Poor Httle chap!" he exclalmed.
waa playing In the snow, and 1 kiiled

owier ol & mineral pTnE gy ey peiel 1 b . But
Jravi w b i e and mppy. ut you
¥ i o i thal ik can’t do that with people’
g of Lie plae witiin ooe w “Why not™ he asked. “Although, of

courne, the supply of nut ovens and ol

Nmai aiomiimm Iy i found. Minair,

rod by slhut:lu;-;-m the sywring % Whoow {8 limited here."
iwho beils the wlary), e mich worried over his ab- AR far na Mr. van Tnwald goes” |
et o] YSne peia oves W oo Went on, “that's not your affalr or mine
#iiis g 8 pripee, - Minnie lsaris as the “week I Minm Patty's own father can't pre-
of drawe sad that Lick bee yont It, why should you worry about
ot et Neait Bivke ikfoagt s dtTY
war's fadure. n.:é and Dick's siatire ta.  “Procisely.” he agreed. “Why should
i TR T TR [ n 3
Dich, taking eharge of the whele stablmbiment a: 1, (it T @, Minnle—that's the devil
T liv,r'e armival, 'Il of 1t

¢ inatalls am  eoventrin
an a8 house dootar. M) *“There ars Dlenty of nice Fieln’ 1
suggestad. fecling rather sorry for Rim
“Arg thera? Oh. 1 dare say” He
stooped  wnd  picked up hin  mabbit,
“Siralght through the head, not so bad
ud'I for twillght. Poor lNttle chup!™
He pald gand night angd went oot tak-
fng the gun and ths rabblt with him,

e ol
sigter, Mionde .

F f B e ted They ar-

“onple in the shack, venishe,

and 1 went !nto the pantry lnhﬂn'.:h
xv steaightening things for the night. In
anﬂ{‘:z:fg. = A few minutes | heard volres In the

other room, one Mr. Plerce’'s, and one
with & strong (derman accent

“When was that?™ Mre von Inwald's

the basket Mr. 1erce sat Voire - .
with the gun wrons  him ‘A venr am, In Vienna
2 i 15 TR
knees and stared nt the rab- “"Ar the Bal Tabarin Yau were 'n A

Toge Thoe man 1 was with (old ma w0
the woman was 1t was she, T think,
whn ruggested that vou lean over the
i -
AR, B! =a'd Mr
he Lust remenibered

you to take that messy

“"ie
von Inwald as 'f
“Ah, ven, T reeall

ause 1 wanted food or

Minple, bBut—well, because | had —1 was with—tha lady was red-halred
to kil something.'” fe 1t nat® Arnd It was ahe who deslred
“I hope you don't have thoss attucks ma' - .-

often,” | suwid, He jooked at the rabbit ‘Yon jeansd gver the mil and poured

and sighed. A glass of wine on me Head Tt wan very
UNever In my ife’” he anawerad. "'For funn: Thelady was charmed."

food or aport. that's different, bul- I recall It perfectly 1 remembe

blood-lust!* He got up and put 1H8 fhar 1 Ald 1t under protest—it was a

gun in the corner, apd [ saw he [voked ygry fine wine. and sxpensive’

white And miserable vl Ao alen recall’  kald Mr

I “1 don't Nike myself to.night, Minnle" Joore very guintiv, “that heomuas v

he sald, trying to amile, “and nobody were witl w -well Yecaise ¥au werms

likea me. ' going !nto the Rarden 'O with u womian 1 conld not setuen yaur

eat worms''' compliment. Tut | demanded the priv.

I didn't ke to mcold him when he sps at some futicss date when vou

o war feeling bad anynow, hul Dusitiesd wars alane

1# business, So | asked him how long SIL e m DIt replied Mr ven Inwaid,

' he thought peopls would stay if ha yhet now. when T am alone, there =

ncted as he had that day. T asld that ., wine'"

# saratorium was & placa whers the  ong  there Is no wine'" Mr. Pleres

man who rune it can't afford to have
Hkea and dislikes,
I'd & good deal rather he'd get rid of
his exclitemant by shenting off a gun,
provided he pointed It away from the
houae, than to st around and et him

mind explode
I told him, t

health.

wasn't responsible for the morals or
actlons of his guests, only far their

“Heaith'™ hs achoasd,

arresd alawly, “hut there n'

1 opened the donr at that, and both
of tham started. Mr von Inwald wans
standing with his arma folded, and Mr
Plearce had ane arm raised holding up a
glans of apring water  In another sac-
and 1t would have bhesn in tha other
man's face

I walkesl over tn Mr Pierca and took
the wlass out of hia hand, and his ex-
presson was funny ta see

“I've heen looking everywhere for that

that for my part

and kill all our prospects,
06, 1o remambar that ne

and kirked a

chair. “Health! Why, If T wanted to giase,” I sald  “Tt's got to be washed.*
koop & qm dog In comdition, Minnie, Mr, von Inwald laughed and picked up
3 weulda't Weiag him bere" his seft hat frem U table furned

of America’s
umori.

B! w Roberts Riuehari

nround at the dour and looked back At (e clgar lighter?* i
Mr. FPiarce, atill lnughing "Nelther,” | answersd, looking over |
Accept my spologies'” ha sald. It har head. "1 am emploved as the es.
was such & fine wine, and so expensive.” tingulsher of gay gueats.’

Then ha went out, "(lood,” she sald, smiling. ''I'm some-
——e— thing h!rnc at !t;ul mysaif Buppose 14
v x'r *tuy here and help, If 1 wailch that |
CHAPTER I line of knitting women I'll ba !‘rm‘holol
Stop, Thiel! ing_ Arabeila’s” wool in my sleep to-

JAS pre vous when 1 Night’ !
‘r-::h e't‘l:rt:: n:’lrha news stand  'Wril. #he was too oheerful to be angry
that evening. Amanda King W/th. Ko she stayed around for s while,
hud un mppointment with the 801 It was amasing how much tebasco |
dentist und had left svery- | sold that evening. Men who usuaily
thing topws -Lurvy. | wan stlll straight- bonght toblas bought the best cigars,
ening up when peopls began to coma and when Mr. Jennings camas up, nCoOWi-
down to dinner, Ing. and 1'd handed him the brand he'd
Miss Cobb walked over to the maws AMmiuked for yeara, she took ane, cHpped !
stund, and she'd cut the white yoke out the end of It as neat as a fingernally

of her purple silk. Hhe lookad wery and gavae !t te him, holing up the
drosay, aithough somewhat thin lighter.

“Everybody has dressed for  dinner “I'mi not Eoing 10 AMuke Yot youmg
to-night, Minnle,” she informed me. woman' he sabd, glarine at e But
“Wa didn't want Mr. van Inwald o ahe anly smilad.
have n wrong ldea of American ssciely, “P'm moerrs, ' whe anld, “I've boan

wipuoinlly after Mr. Carter's ridioulous

walting hungrily untl! seme diserimi-
conduct this afterncon, and | wonder |If

nating smoker woulld ouy one of those

you'lll be awiet cooush to o start the o japt 11, T love the arome”
photnograph [n the orchestra gullery &8 58 b atond thers for thirty minutes,
we go In—something with dignity, you g eding mostly on one foot on account

know =the wedding march,
tare I ‘Ada.

A e cracked, " 1. ahortly,
“and am far as I'm concerned Mr. von
Inwald can walk in to nls meals without
musle, or warve to death waiting for

or the Over= ¢ na gouty one, pulling like a lncomo

tive, = th her sniffing at the arona and
1#iline him how lona » whe felt with no
flencs araund and et recovering from
A revers (Hnems, At % o dock he had
Mra M otenine nripg him hia faplined®

Lo Bl coat and he and A oss Julla teok Are-
Hut she got the phonograph anys nails, the dop. for s walk ou the ve-

haw, mrdd nut the elevator boy in the panda’

gallery with 11, She ploked out soins The reat af the svening wan quist, and

thinge by arumn and Tetragsin! and
paled tham on w chalr, but James had
Lhltgm 1o hitmwelf up there., and piaymsl
he Bpring Chivken through three
times during dipner, with Mine Cobhb
b xallory urt |l the buck of

I neelel it Mine Putty and Mr. von
Triwnlil talasd by the Are and [ thiak
he toll her somethig-not all—of the
poene 0 the spring-hotuse. or she
nuased Mr Plerca at the foot of tha
winirs on her way up for the night and

ached el the dNRHE-TOOm Ly pratended not to ses him.  He stood
girls waitzing In with the dishes and ool ooking up after her whh Lis
polkalng oy, mouth set and At the tura she glanced
Mr, M came out when dinner g.aq and caught his eye T thought
wan over inow fearfol vaxe and made 4ia Mushe!, Hut T wasn't sure, and at
oF BT HEWN Bia 0] vt minite Hanator Bigge bought thres
e of sour (dean | supnoss he 1wenti five cent cigars and toid me tn
isnnrted Wit mort of a night am | kesp the hange from a dollar. | was
ROLE e hwve wfter cnew g my foofl g, sarprissd at the alteration In him
fo pag thine, with mv fews dolnyg n sKirt= shat | forget Miss Pally satirely
danoe? Why In hepven's name couldn’t Ahaut 12 a'clock, Just after | went te
yoti have had sometning miow, ke .0 room, somebody knocked at the
Hande''s ‘Largn' I rou'va got 1o have g4.m When | anpened, the new doctor
musie was standing ‘n the hall

tn Alaturn vouw” he sa'd,
ma te know whare the
inm and I’ have 'n get

Hut dinner was over Afteans minutes
anoner than usial lamens ake walked *
avervhody out te “My Arn Elges,” and pharmacy rle
Minn Cohbh wan mort'fAed to death sotie madieine

Twno or thres things happenad that Y11 14 had

“I'm sorred

way, we'd have had a

night  For one, | g0t & good look at bell on that pharmacy clerk 1nn!. ..o.’"
Mins Tulla Summers, mhe was light- 1 gnapped. @etting my  keys Wha's
hanired and weo fleathed, S ith at uskiy wick™’

The b man'' hs replind “"Bigge »
im nome, 1 think, a Sauator or some-
thing "'

1 wan leading the way to the staing

faca hut a pleasant amlie  sShe Wure &
Inw-necked Jrean that made Miss %0 L0's
with the yoke out ook ke a storm
collar, and if she had a Yroken heart

sha didn't show ¢t hut 1 stopped. T might have known
“laliel she oried, looking at my halr; 1, 1 sakl “He hasn't bssn natured
“aze ¥ou selling 10baocoe bare OF are JOU ol evealng What's the Bl W

the main rack can alwaye be
worked for an sagagevent ring with a
bine-whita stome, no matier whether
mother has one daughter or twe, or
pairs or seta

Music has besm thes great popular
roamer aver since tha Hiren Slsters be-
gan taking clib rate lessona in velce
culture to fit themesives for cholr work,

1t will be remembered that thers ware
thras of those girlis—a bBlonde, & brunette
and a cute little thing called Petly.

Oma was a mMessn-soprance, ancther was
A mo-80 contralto and the third sang In
a sort of a sheleten night key as she
tusied herself about the house.

One of hor best pleces wan '"'Home Ia
whers the hasart o' and an her heart
was always in her work they used to
Joka her cruelly and say she must be
living In the workhouee,

But that s histery. Lat’s get back to
the plano.

With Marguerits nicely amoothed out
before the Ivorias and sort of trolling
for hass with her Jewelled left and ekip-
ping gayly with her right In and out
among the whites and blachs for the
real heartburn offects, there will be no
need of glue or an ascher for Gesrge.
He will atick.

Keaping ohe eye on her Garrette and
the other on the score Soard, he can be
trusted to turm the muele just as It he
wars doing It for pay and hold steady In

Croshby. e 1

"
Him ON-THE l:(E’KT T g, 90
" L . by The P Pubiish ing s, Tha New York Eventng Workd) .
CORNER. AND e .:Tlnlor upright plan'-ltl!hll :n.dﬂ.u until ahe is ready to hold
. brefdared caver anda,
KNow HER BY W / s combtuation o wnd ciger-| A it Gétan ' 1 @esbe. of B8
LONG FEATHER. IN ] eite tray Juet to the east of | mechanical depard with his fest

plied ons on top of the other on the
lond padal and tsaring of 7 yvard after
yanl of the real goods in two, four, si®
tirme or awifter, nothing except a saddon
voles out of the darkness or & yank at
tha doorbell will make Marguerite

e will rest on har arm lovingly on
the nearest shoulder and brand and per-
fums (leorge’s biue serge with imperted
Mesh tint, and during one of the plam
insime refralns their haarts will be
found to be in perfect unison.

Then ls her time,

If she in olaver for her age and feol-
‘owe mether's oft-repealed advice she
can land him without calling for a net
by wsing the long-drawn sigh and the
half-Nelsan modified for amateurs and
the parior.

Neat morning she cen spend the entire
day sending out the giad secret on plc-
ture post cards, resding the lingerie ada
and avoMding the dlahes and the ironing.

Musie just geta tham going nowadaye
the sams as 1t dd when Parepa Mo,
Dave Wombold and Jeck Haverly were
In tune

Romance Is Reaping Meady company
with regtme and the mgagement of
love and lyrep was antounced some
time ago.

Rice & strewn all the way fros “De
you love me Mollle Darling®™ te
“Mitehy Koo."

t‘l‘hc Day’'s Good Stories|

Waiters Had Net Aged.

= » hed |t reeebed the philmophial stige
wham be siipped mte & restaruld bel Semn
purw for & Bt 0o ent, He ordered. Then

b glaring ahoed, quiwtly thoughihd in eSpeee

wited,

Tt is sdmitted he did seme walling, tos. What
happened o his ovder coulda™ b usdemtond ont-
e e proullsr  esarelefiens s eslaurent
Mitchen, bt be apemi ball
staring ahesd of bim.

At teet It rome, As the waitvese pul the
efere bim, e from
e had fergoiten be had ea ondey coming.
looking up 8L the falr Ussejorter of slibim, Mo

-

.."tr--a don't leok a day older''— Everybody's
Magsning,

i

LLO, B! Teu de leok pale and thin,
B! Woet's wrong, B’ Bea iU,
e

Thus spoke eme jovial freguenter of the guiter

g i e

work - work from 10 in \he moruiag til B 8t )™

night, snd amly ose Meur's reet, Toisk of I,
matal’
“Lamms,” replied Wl'n m

v o workin'? ‘'Ow iveg

I aln't bmen there yot," relorted B!, wiil &
grean, ') begia lo-morrer! —Plidnirgs Chpege
1ol Telagraph,

A Born Stateaman.

‘¢W UAT'S (he tdoa, Gessgel" loguised My,
Wastimgion,

"Whr do yeu chap

dewn thiy chowy vwe! Hewe e
InTiung wnised cherry Trem !’
‘No, sle,"”
“Mayhe pou o lu favow of defloreiorien 1™
"No, oin.”

‘“Than why chop down & aal™
iﬂ-
|Ir

,i

Mm* Too much fast?"

“Fast!” He laughed, “Teo much feast'
Ie'n wot ae pretty & cuss of ndiges-
t'on an I've mern for soma tLime, He's
giving a demonstration that's slmost
theatrieal."”

Well, he insisted it was mdigestion,
although | argued that It warn't pos-
aible, and he wanted Ipecae.

“I haven't seen n pharmacopoeis for
s long that | wouldn't kmew one If
I met 11, he declared, "but I've got &
avstam of mnemonivs that never falle
Ipscac and colls both end with ‘¢'=—
I'N never forget that combination. It
waa pounded In and poured In In my
rarly youth "

Well, the pharmar-y was lecked, and
we couldn't And & key to M 11 And
when [ musiard and warm
waler he jumped at the idea,

“¥mna' he sald. "Better kst me dish
out the spring-water and you taks my
joh' Lead on, Macbuff, 1o tie kitchen.”

Wa liptosd Into the scullery in the
dard: just them pemehody Knocked &
kett!sa dewn in the kitchem and it hit
the steve belew with a crash. Whoei an,
was there swore, and (t was not Fran-
ruin, who expressea his feelings mustly

in Prench. Thin was English.

T'r  Barnes happened to touh my
nand and he patted it as If ‘o te!l me
not ta he frightensd, Them "a crept

toward the scullery Aeor and walted
there.

it smung open slowly, but he walted
until it closed agnin and the Man was
in the room. Then ha yalled and Tumned
atd thers was the sound of a fall. 1
eatld hardly strike the match <1 was
trembling se—=but when 1 4ld thers was
Mr Dick {ying flat on the floor and the
dostar aitting on him

“Mr. Diek!™ | gaspsd,
the match.

‘Rommething hit me!” Me. Dick sald
feebly, an? when | had got a candle
Yghted and had exp aned to Dr. Barnes
thal It was & mistaite he got off him and
o tim p Mo s

and  dropped

a heavy man -he sald
te fAind wlﬂ.ﬁ to sal

“Confound i, Minnie!' he szolalmaed,
“wa're atarving, It seems to me there
are enough of you here at least to me
;hmh“ are fod. Not a Mte asince
unch '™

“"Hut 1 theught you had the basket™
I explained. "

gone. ™

"So that was it he anawered,  Asd
then he explained that just abeut the
tine they elpected thelr supper they
saw a man carry s basket stealthily
through the anow to the

Just Inside he
st down en a log and
hasket began to eat. He wya still there
when It got oo dark te see him.

“If that was our dianar.” he fnished
savagely, 1 bope he choked (0 deats
aver W'

Iir. Barnes chuckled. “Me didn't." he
wald, “but he's got the worat case of
rddigestion in seven counties '

Well, 1 got the muatard and waler
ready. with Mr, Dick standing by hoping

Mr. Rigem would dia ‘uu”l':‘l&

and taen 1 fllled a
shelter house. 1 put out the light and
he took the basket and giarted out, but

he came beck in a hurry.

“There's somsbody outside 1
he sald. T went to the doer with Em
and listened. . &

‘““The sooner the better,” Mike -was
saying. "T'm no good whils I've gt it
on my mind.'"

And Mr. Theburm: ‘Te-merrew I tee
soon; they're not in the meed pel Pon
hapa the day after. I'l lot you kngw* .

(To Be Camianpdd
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